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Reforming the Club Sandwich 


FOr SOME time culinary reformers 
have been quietly at work trying to 

eliminate the top storyof three-flat club 

sandwiches. 

That, at last, is a re- 
form movement to whose 
support all sane folks 
can rally. Just what 
: the top story of these 
S architectural monstrosi- 
, ties was intended to do 
nobody ever could 

= fathom. Probably it 
was added to increase the difficulty of 
consumption. For one of the chief aims 
of the cuisine in cultivated realms is to 
puzzle the uninitiated and to befuddle 
the confused lowbrow outsiders who have 
not learned which fork to use with 
the demitasse or which knife goes 
best with the pretzels a la Roshka- 
novitz. 

Volumes have been written about 
the best modes of attack upon the 
club sandwich. Culinary strategists 
of all ages have looked upon its de- 
struction as one of the most diffi- 
cult feats of gustatory legerdemain. 
For years the direct assault from 
above, a la Zeppelin, was looked 
upon as the most expeditious and 
least annoying to the neutral ter- 
ritory surrounding the zone of at- 
tack. This, however, has its mani- 
fest disadvantages, and strategists 
of more modern schools have coun- 
seled a flanking assault, while others 
have approved of subterranean 
mining, which resulted in the pre- 
liminary devastation of the lower 
strata before the remainder of the 
structure could be reached. We 
have no preference. 

Because of its manifest simpli- 
fication of the difficulties of this 
problem, the discarding of the upper 
layer of this mess of toast and 


things may prove an uplift move- 
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ment, after all. It is certainly another 
way of raising the high cost of living by 
taking off the lid. But we are for it. 


A Pointer 


Professor Garret Droppers has suc- 
ceeded Mr. George Fred Williams at 
Athens, where our late minister nearly 
poured some Greece into the fire. It 
ought to be made clear to the Grecian 
government, as well as to the unallied 
Powers, that while Professor Droppers is 
a teacher at Williams College, he is not a 
diplomat of the Williams school. Slith- 


ers is informed that his facetious sugges- 
tion that Garret Droppers was chosen 
because he was considered an Attic phi- 
losopher comes perilously near being con- 
tempt of court and will be so penalized 
if repeated. 





A FACER 


Tommy what are you going to be when you grow up?”’ 
** 1 am going to be a man.’’ 
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[F THE Madame Caillaux acquittal es- 
tablishes a precedent in France, the 

great European republic ought at least to 

establish a closed season for 

editors, in which they may 

not lawfully be shot; other- 

wise there won’t be anybody 

but office boys left in the 

sanctum. 


Business men, as they view be Ny 
present conditions, will £é 


probably agree with the re- 

mark of a cynic the other night, that 

while Brother Bill Bryan is doubtless an 

A No. 1 evangelist, he and his confreres 

are not revivalists to such an extent that 

anybody interested in the matter would 
find it oppressively noticeable. 


Brief Decisions 


We respectfully suggest that 
what Europe needs most these days 
is not a Peace Commission, but a 
Commission de Lunatico Inquirendo. 
Branches of Matteawan at Berlin, 
St. Petersburg and Vienna, for the 
use of crowned heads, might serve 
a better purpose even than The 
Hague. Lock ’em up! 


Travelers abroad trying to get 
home, where they are not likely to 
be pushed out of bed by a stray can- 
non ball at an unseemly hour of the 

| morning, have not noticed any per- 

) ceptible decline in what we may 
call the ‘‘berth rate.’’ In some 
cases, on the contrary, it seems 
materially to have increased. 


There is one thing about the 
rumored food shortage in Paris 
that isencouraging. Those Parisian 
chefs are so skillful with their 
sauces that they can make nothing 
taste like something without half 
trying, and render even a fried hia 
tus palatable. 
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IF “TWO IS COM 


A Rondeau of Babies 


AS YOU must know, some men there be 
Who flaunt the fact that they are free 
From nurs’ry thralldom; oft they cry 
(As though to prove 
an alibi), 
**All babies look alike 
to me!’’ 


To such a man, the Fates 
, decree 
The storks shall come in 
groups of three. 
It does no good to hide or fly, 
As you must know. 





All babies look alike? Ah, me! 
When they arrive, I well foresee 
He’ll gain a more discerning eye, 
Or else he will discreetly try 
With wiser persons to agree, 
As you must know.—Burges Johnson. 


Just Between Friends 


Mrs. Brown—I saw Mrs. Jones at the 
club meeting yesterday, and we had the 
loveliest confidential chat together. 

Mrs. Smith—I thought so. She wouldn’t 
speak to me this morning. 


Getting Even 


A SMALL boy seated on the curb by a 
telephone pole, with a tin can by his 

side, attracted the attention of an old 

gentleman who happened to be passing. 

**Going fishing?’’ the old gentleman in- 
quired good-naturedly. 

‘‘Nope,’’ the youngster replied. 
a peek in there.”’ 

Investigation showed the can to be 
partly filled with caterpillars of the tus- 
sock moth. 

‘‘What in the world are you doing with 
them?’’ 

‘“‘They crawl up trees and 
eat off the leaves.’’ 

‘*So I understand.’’ 

‘*Well, I’m fooling a lot of 
them.”’ 

**How?’’ 

‘‘Sending ’em up this tele- 
phone pole.’’ 


‘Take 
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PANY.” ARE THREE A CROWD? 


His Rejoinder 


Star boarder (after reaching vainly for: 
the butter)—You can see the high cost of 
living has struck this place. 

Landlady (beaming)—How’s that? 

Star boarder—Why, every blamed thing 
is beyond your reach. 


Jam, for Instance 


Lawyer— Don’t you think you are 
straining a point in this explanation? 

Witness—Maybe I am; but you often 
have to strain things to make them clear. 








Always 





A breath of scandal makes 
breezy conversation. 
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LAWN TENNIS TERM-—-SERVING A DOUBLE 














««]’LL LAY me down and sleep,’’ I said, ‘‘for I have fantods 
in my head, and I am weary from life’s scrap, and so, 
methinks, I’]] take a nap.’’ 

The house was still when thus I spake; no voices made the 
echoes wake, no clamor shook the drowsy air, and silence 
brooded everywhere. And so upon my couch I lay, and sleep 
o’ertook me right away; but ere I sprung a dozen snores, the 
hired girl started slamming doors. I sought her where she 
rushed around and made this carnival of sound. 

‘‘Oh, bonehead damsel,’’ I exclaimed, ‘‘what sort of scheme 
is this you’ve framed? You knew I wished to take a doze; 
then why such foolishness as those? 
I’ll try and get to sleep once more, 
and if you slam a single door, to bring 
me back from dreamland’s spheres, I'll 
pinch your hair and pull your ears.’’ 

Once more upon my couch I lay and 
dreamed I was a bale of hay; but ere 
I’d fairly hit my gait, the grocer’s boy 
brought up a crate of canned tomatoes 
and such goods—of wienerwurst and 
breakfast foods—and slammed it on 
the kitchen floor, and I sat up and 
sweetly swore. My soul was bruised 
and sore and sad, and I pursued the 
grocer’s lad and seized him firmly by 
the coat, and then his pantaloons I 
smote. ‘‘Gadzooks!’’ quothI. ‘‘You 
measly wretch, you wicked youth, can 
you not fetch a case of prunes to my 
abode, but you must drop your musty 
load, so it will rouse me from my sleep 
and jar the house from donjon keep 
clear to the upper barbican? Canst 
not pursue a saner plan?’’ 

But little boots it what I said; 
once more I lay me’ on my bed and 
beckoned to the slumber god and drifted 
to the land of Nod. But ere I’d slept 
a single verse, another racket, vastly 
worse than anything I yet had known, 
broke up my nap and made me groan. 
My next-door neighbor, christened 
John, came forth to mow his weedy 
lawn. His mower shrieked like souls 
in pain and clattered like a railway 


train. I rose and saw him toiling there, and from my window 
threw a chair, which broke three ribs and maimed an arm and 
did him other kinds of harm. 

“*I see,’’ I sighed, ‘‘that he who’d sleep when he is tired can 
only weep; it’s no use going back to bed—a man can’t sleep 
till he is dead.’ 


Something to Worry About 


HEN we have nothing else to worry about, we spend our 
spare time trying to figure out whether the unknown cor- 
respondents who sign their names simply ‘‘B. Mayo’’ or “P. 
Hasenpfefferschinkenbier’’ are of the masculine or feminine 
persuasion. It is exceedingly embarrassing to write to “*My 
dear Mr. Mayo’’ and receive an indignant reply from an out- 
raged suffragette, who looks upon the word ‘‘Mr.”’’ as an inef- 
faceable insult. But it is just as embarrassing to write to ““My 
dear Miss Hasenpfefferschinkenbier’’ and receive in reply a note 
written with a pen that might have been used for a spade and 
indignantly insisting upon the rights and privileges of a mas- 
culine address. But how are we to know whether “‘B.”’ stands 
for ‘‘Bridget’’ or ‘‘Bill,’’ or whether ‘‘P.’’ stands for ‘‘Pris- 
cilla’’ or ‘‘Percy’’ or ‘‘Pat’’? 


Old Wine in New Bottles 


Dad (from the hall)—Why, Marjorie, how dim the light 
is in here! 

Freddy (the fiance, not a college graduate in vain)—Yes, 
sir. Professor Munsterberg has a theory that brilliant light 
benumbs the intellect. We are experimenting to find the 
degree of illumination by which the attention is kept vivid and 
the mental! functions active. 





EVASION 
** Elizabeth, will you marry me?"’ 


*Oh, look! I saw a fish jump then!”’ 
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Sunset Scene 


THEY sat in silence, not very far from 
each other, and looked across the 
tropic fields. A spell came upon them. 
The faint smile that had 
rested upon her dewy 
lips stole away and was 
a Fe lost in the soft beauty 
SW of her tinted cheeks. 
i He tried to speak—but 
only gazed into her 
wonderful eyes. 

The spell deepened. 

He drew nearer. 

The sun went down 
in a golden blaze. 

Rose color swept 
upward through the sky. Haze gathered 
and clouds shifted. Bird notes, few and 
faint, died away. A breath of wind ruf- 
fled the expanse of palmetto. Clearer, 
cooler, sweeter came the air. There 
were shades of violet, crimson and saf- 
fron in the sky. Zigzag streaks of scar- 
let lighted the day’sdeath. A blue-tinted 
mass of clouds swept nearer, nearer to the 
fading scarlet. 

He moved yet a little closer to her. 

Trees stood so wondrous clear in sil- 
houette that earth and sky framed them 
as still pictures. Far in the east purple 
twilight laid its mystic glory upon the 
landscape. 

Yet nearer he came, and his manly arm 
lay lightly upon her exquisite shoulder. 

The southern sky was neutral, smoky 





SOME 


dusk. Only oblong masses of mottled 
scarlet remained in the west. Again 
came the call of birds. Night winds 
sighed. 

As though by a common impulse, he 
sighed and she sighed. 

Purple closed over the western sky. 
Now was perfect peace. Stiller than the 
world’s end, and more wonderful than 
any birth, than all color or endless space 
was this coming of the night. The lin- 
gering glow of rose and gold was almost 
done. 

He kissed her passionately. And again. 


* > * * * 


FORGOTTEN WRECKS 


We believe: 

(1) That he did right. 

(2) That this was the most important 
part of the sunset. —Rred Ladd. 


Learned by Experience 
‘‘My husband is so pernickety, I don’t 
know what to make of him!’’ 
‘‘I can tell you, my dear. Make the 
best of him.’’ 


Lovely Woman 


When lovely woman stoops to folly, 

The world may weep; and yet its grouch 
Won’t be so spiced with melancholy 

As when she does the ’Fourteen slouch. 





BACK FROM THE FRONT 
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SUE 


Paris. 


From 


By 


DEAR U: 


It’s quite good to find myself writing you again, and doing 
it so naturally, too; sort of as if we’d shared the same cradle 
in babyhood, not to mention the same bottle. 

The first time, honestly now, I really felt awfully bashful ! 
Proof? Well, didn’t I doll up to the nines just for the job of 


sitting down at my writing table and picking up my pen in 
your honor? 


Why, I’d dressed up so grand that the maid got 





“HE LOST THE RICH, BUT KEPT THE IDLE” 
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“TRIES TO GRAB MY HAND ACROSS THE TABLE” 
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ZANNAH 
out the best tea service, under the impression that I was ex- 
pecting company and had forgotten to say so. I was freshly 
marcelled, and my little pink nails were that manicured I just 
had to blink every time I looked at ’em; and as for my frock, 
. . well, it was one of those creations. such as are thought 
out by a long-haired male tailorette in delirium tremens: a 
whisp of chiffon, a red rose and a dead cat slung together, the 
whole labeled $200 or ‘‘This side on with care’’! 

‘You see,’’ thought I to myself, thought I, ‘‘I must make a 
good impressicn; and as best clothes generally have a refining 
influence on the female mind, we’ll see how it acts in this 
case!’’ It acted. I consulted the dictionary every two lines 
and paid as much attention to grammar as I knew how (which 
wasn’t much). Don’t say you didn’t notice my effort! 

This week, however, I’m not a bit in a refined mood. I 
washed my hair this morning, and it’s drying now; I've been 
gardening in the window boxes, and my nails are full of mold; 
I’m wearing a kimono that was new when Teddy bears first 
came in, and if all this doesn’t show you how comfy and friendly 
I feel toward you, nothing will. I give it up, and U be blowed! 
(I’m saying this with a smile, of course, and most affection- 
ately!) 

Phew! but Paris is warm these days! Even the furniture 
is sweating varnish, and there’s a heat haze fogging the asphalt 
in the Champs Elysées. In fact, it’s so hot that the garsongs 
in the caffays bring ice without being asked to, and that—as all 
Americans who travel over here know—means that the heat 
limit has been reached. Life gets bearable about seven p. m., 
for then we toddle off to the Bois and—but, no; I don’t want to 
tell you what we do, but simply what J do, so let’s switch onto 
the first person singular (oh, very singular, believe me!) and 
stick to it. 

Where was I? Ah, yes! I toddle up to the Bois and have a 
good time. The Bois, as I suppose you know, is our Central 
Park, only more so, and it’s really rather convenient. It is full 
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ISLAND BOAT 


“* T think it’s shocking the way these folks sit around and spoon publicly.’’ 
** Perhaps, m’ dear, it’s the only opportunity they have to be alone.’’ 


of trees and grass and Apaches and little old ladies who dig 
tuppences out of you for the chairs, and there are two fine race 
tracks and half a dozen awfully X-pensive restaurants with tzi- 
ganes and imposing head waiters, and there 
are lakes and a waterfall and a sort of Bronx 
Zoo—only less so— thrown in, and—well, that’s 
about all. No, half amo’! There’s a pidgeon- 
shooting place and a polo ground, and if you 
think I’ve forgotten anything else, look it up 
. in Badaeker and complain to the management. 

My favoristest restaurant is the Longchamps Hermitage. 
And judging from the accents that are wafted about on the 
softly perfumed summer breeze (this is poesy), Young America 
likes it, too! 

Ah, but it’s a cute place! 

There are little red and white striped tents all over the gar- 
den. Some can hold three, but they’re mostly built for two! 
I’m only familiar with the built-for-two ones! You see, I’m a 
bachelor girl with a very large circle of boy pals who are so 
nearly related to me as to make things quite proper, but yet 
who are distantly relationed enough to make things entertain- 
ing. This may not be grammar, but it states the case. 

When I say I'm a bachelor girl, I’m not quite honest. I’ve 
been married. I remained so exactly a year and a quarter; 
then I found I couldn’t afford it any longer, so I divorced him 
and let somebody else have a chance to show their unselfishness. 
“‘He was one of the Idle Rich, but he lost the rich and kept the 
idle.’’ This is what they will put on his tombstone. He was 
rather a dear, taking him all round, and it paid to dress him, 
because he really did know how to wear clothes—the English 
kind, you know, that always look as if the cutter is a miser—- 
but, as I remarked before, 1 couldn’t afford to pay, so I left 





him to start life anew, and now I write for the papers when- 
ever I can sandbag an editor into taking me. It isn’t so much 
the desire to spread my innermost soul on paper that torments 
me, but it’s a joy for me to hear good people say, ‘‘And do you 
really make it all up out of your own head?”’ If you’ve never 
had that said to you, you haven’t lived, that’s all! 

Where was I, again? How Ido stray, don’t I? 

Ah, yes, I was in the little striped tent in the Bois. I eat 
expensive food (none «of my people were ever fat, so I don’t 





“HOW COMFY AND FRIENDLY I FEEL!” 
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THE GARAGE DANCE—BARN DANCES ARE 


worry) and sip suitable wines, and the 
orchestra plays very softly in the dis- 
tance, so as not to spoil the musical tin- 
kle-tinkle, splash- 
splash of the little 
fountain that splut- 
ters in its ornamental 
marble basin, where 
the goldfishes look 
stupider than any I 
have ever seen, which 
shows that they are 
as they should be! I feel at peace with 
all the world, and when the maitre d’ hotel 
finally brings coffee and peach brandy, 
and when, at my request, the Boy-who-is- 
nearly-a-relation lights a deliciously fra- 
grant Corona-Corona, to keep off the 
buzzy beasts that bite, I am perfectly 
happy and lean back in my chair and let 
my eyes be quite summerly affectionate. 
One never feels affectionate quite the 
same way in winter, you know; that’s 
why I call it ‘‘summerly’’ so. Then 
sometimes the Boy gets silly and tries to 
grab my hand across the table and knocks 
over his liqueur glass and says, ‘‘ Bon Dieu, 
Sue, won’t-chew-beleeve-I’m-crazy-about- 
chew?”’ and I give a stage ‘‘Ha-ha!’’ and 
say, ‘‘Bless the Boy, he’s mad!’’ 





Reely and trooly, though, I think, right 
down in my heart, that it’s very nice of 
him to be crazy, and I’d love him for it if 
only I wasn’t afraid to. Once bitten. . 
you know! 

But, goodness me! how brazen I am 
telling U things like this, and we’ve only 
been acquainted a little while! But, then, 
I always was frank, and I am so especi- 
ally when my hair is down and I’m wear- 
ing an old kimono. However, I shouldn’t 
like you to run away with the wrong 
impression. I’m quite NICE, really I am. 
I have three parsons’ wives amongst my 
friends, and on Tuesday afternoons I 
sew undergarments for the Poor Heathens. 
So you see! Respectably yours, 

Sue ZANNAH. 


Exceptional 

Mr. Bore—lI don’t see why people keep 
diaries, do you? 

Miss Lenore— Why, to write down their 
thoughts, keep a record of their affairs 
and—— 

Mr. Bore (interrupting her) —But that’s 
all foolishness. I can keep those in my 
head. 

Miss Lenore—That’s a very good way; 
but, then, not everybody has the room! 


REFRESHMENTS 
ttn 
RUBBER RAREBITS 
Four CYLINDER SAUSAGE 
STEWED KNUCKLE JOINTS 
BEANS ALA HuB 


SAFETY CLUTCH SANDWICHE: 
HOT MAGNETO Les 


GOING OUT 


What Shall You Do? 


HE BLOUSE of to-day puffs and sags, 
The gowns are less shapely than bags, 
So how do you think 
You are going to shrink 
And be fit for next season’s glad rags? 


For the basque that compresses the waist 
Is coming, they tell us, posthaste; 
But how will you squeeze 
Yourself into it, please, 
If your waistline is lost or misplaced? 
—Grace McKinstry. 


A Test 


‘‘When I wants to be plumb sadisfied 
in muh mind dat a sistah has done been 
converted and not dess merely pollyfoxin’ 
to be pop’ lar,’’ confessed sage old Parson 
Bagster, ‘‘I takes her husband to one side 
and tells him to let a wet dog into de 
parlor de fust time it rains.’’ 


Sporty Hole 


Putter-—-Those Englishmen say Ameri- 
can golf courses are too easy. Guess they 
never played our seventh hole! 

Rutter—What you got on it? 

Putter A black-fly brook, two mos- 
quito swamps and four hornets’ nests 
alongside the big bunker. 
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CLOUD of dust floated in from down 
the road today, and the mail carrier 
is believed to be not far behind. 


The Lazytown postmaster delivered a 
letter yesterday to Tobe Moseley. This 
is the first one Tobe has received in a 





l’ostmaster at Lazytown 


long time, and the postmaster has asked 
him to hurry and get through reading it, 
as there are printed instructions on the 
envelope for it to be returned in five days. 


Sim Flinders and his dog went squirrel 
hunting the other day. He brought home 
several whiskers from a squirrel he shot 
at, to show how close he missed it. 


While filling his sack in a corncrib 
late Sunday night, some unknown person 
attempted to assassinate Isaac Hell- 
wanger by firing three shots at him. 
Suspicion rests on the owner of the corn. 


Mrs. Jefferson Potlocks is back from a 
visit with friends and relatives in the 
Calf Ribs neighborhood. She aimed to 





MARA 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 





HUTA 
return sooner, but when she started back 
several days ago, they asked her not to 
be in a hurry. 

The railroad running into Tickville is 
being rebilt, with a lot of new crooks so 
that the train can miss the cows. 

is) 

The Tickville Tidings published a 
lengthy obituary of one of its former 
readers in its last issue. The article rec- 
ommended the deceased so highly, he 
would no ‘doubt run for office on the 
strength of it, could he come back to 
life. 

Oo 

Atlas Peck fooled a patent medicine 
company last week and is enjoying the 
joke very much. He wrote for a trial 
bottle of their remedy, which they offered 
free of cost to any one who was sick with 
stomach trouble. Atlas wrote to them in 
a feeble, wabby, pale handwriting, pre- 
tending to be very sick, and to carry out 
the joke, went to bed until he could get 
the letter safely mailed. 

0 

Atlas Peck was thinking about running 
for coroner, but has about backed out, as 
nobody has been shot in several weeks. 

OJ 

Ellick Hellwanger attended the ice 
cream supper at the home of Jefferson 
Potlocks a few nights ago. He had on 
his good behavior and refused his fifth 
saucer of ice cream, even if he did 
want it. 





Poke Eazley, after several years’ serv: 
ice as a pillar of the church, has now been 
asked to help hold up one end of the 
building, while Washington Hocks in- 
stalls a new foundation. 

0 

Yam Sims has been called before the 
Dog Hill church board to explain why he 
allows his mule to bray while the preacher 
is talking. 

oO 

Jefferson Potlocks says there is more 
chance for the young man in business 
these days than there was when he was 
growing up. Cricket Hicks agrees with 
him, but adds that the young men of to- 
day are watched closer. 

C 

Cricket Hicks went to preaching at 
Hog Ford last fourth Sunday, but was 
unable to sit down in his standing collar. 

O 

The jailer at Tickville has been re- 
quested by the prisoners to leave the 
doors open dur- 
ing the hot 
weather. 

O 

The depity 
constable wit- 
nessed a fight 
at the Hog Ford 
stillhouse Sat- 
urday evening. 
He made no ar- 
rests, as he had a 
only one pistol 
with him at the we —_ 


time. The depity constable 





[ 7 
The Tickville train killed a hog fora 
man near there the other day. While 
there is a cow-catcher on the engine, no 
provision has been made for hogs. 
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A PERSONAL REFLECTION 
Mr. Mont—You'll never succeed as a doctor, 


Mr. Stork —Why not? 
Mr. Mon+—All your patients will 
kick against the size of your bill. 


The New Point of Difference 


T WAS over, then—the 
dream. The wife rose 


‘ unsteadily and put on her hat. 


She was weary—weary to 
the bone of it all—his threats, 
his unmanly evasions, his 
weak, despicable subterfuges. 

But her eyes were resolute. 

**It’s no use, Henry,’’ she 
said bitterly. ‘‘I am going.’’ 

At the door she paused — 
paused with set lips and un- 
pitying eyes, while he poured 
forth a husband's soul in one 
last anguished appeal. 

‘‘Think of me!’’ he cried 
desperately. ‘‘Think of your 
father and mine! Think of 
our son’’—— 

“It’s no use, Henry,’’ she 
repeated wearily, as the door 
closed. ‘‘I shall vote the 
straight Progressive.’’ 


Literally Speaking 
‘‘A very neat turnout!’’ 
Jane’s pa, with a roar, 
Exclaimed, as Adolphus 
Was kicked from the door. 


A Friend in Need 


Soubret—Ravenyelp thinks 
a great deal of the President. 

Comedian—Yes; the Presi- 
dent did him the best turn any 
one can possibly do an actor. 

Soubret —What was it? 

Comedian—Gave him an 
audience. 








A Protest 


‘*Woman is very inconsistent !’’ 

‘*How now?’’ 

‘*Why, she chains a man to her chariot 
wheels, and then complains that he’s a 


? 


drag! 
Course of Wisdom 


Crawford—What do you. do when a 
woman asks your advice? 

Crabsha@w-—Find out first what she has 
made up her mind to do, 


Tear and Tear 


**A tear was in her voice,’’ he wrote; 
And how it made the critic swear, 
When on &@ car he chanced to note 
A loud-Voiced booby read it ‘‘tear’’! 


Many persons have gained a reputation 
for wisdom by imitating the owl. 





Sometimes It Pays 
E DREAMED a castle in the air— 
A lazy chap’s ideal one; 
Then sold the plan to a busy man, 
With cash to build a real one. 
—Charles Campbell Jones. 


The Illogical Sex 


Mere man—You feminists are very in- 
consistent. 

Miss Suff—How do you make that out? 

Mere man— You argue that every 
woman ought to be independent, and then 
fire your cook when she shows an inclina- 
tion to become so. 


Misinterpreted 
Siiffragette—Oh, if the Lord had only 
made me a man! 
Widow—Perhaps He has, dear, but you 
haven’t found him yet. 


JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 















































ARRESTED 
FOR SPEEDING 
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The Good Old-fashioned Way: or, Obstacles on the Road of Love 











et 


Mother 


SHEARS 


Why, James, where did you get that strange dog ? 


What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of JUDGE 
(Special Di-patches to JUDGE) 


WasuincTton, D. C., September 5 — 
Tears, idle tears, we know not why we 
shed them! Tears wrung from the depths 
of some divine despair! Not in years has 
the Senate of the United States witnessed 
such a scene of heartrending grief as 
greeted the returns of the Kansas Repub- 
lican primaries that told of the defeat of 
Senator Joseph L. Bristow, of the Sun- 
flower State. Cold statesmen, unused to 
demonstrations of emotion, broke down 
beneath the blow and wept unrestrainedly 
when the bulletins told the tearful tale 
that ‘‘Grasshopper Joe’’ had been recalled 
by an ungrateful constituency. Senator 
Gallinger, of New Hampshire, than whom 
there is no patter standpatter, fell on 
Bristow’s manly bosom and poured out 
his grief in choking sobs. Then Senator 
Penrose, of Pennsylvania, who triumphed 
in his own primaries, tenderly caressed 
the broken Kansan and tried in vain to 
cheer him by pointing out that Senator 
Crawford, another insurgent, had simi- 
larly been discarded in the South Dakota 
primaries. Senator La Follette grasped 
the Kansan’s hand and tried futilely to 
speak his sorrow. But words would not 
come. Only the trembling oriflamme of 
his pompadour revealed the true eruptive 
power of the grief of ‘‘Fighting Bob.’’ 
Soon all the Senate gathered around the 
fallen hero thus ruthlessly ripped from 
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his self-erected pedestal of insurgency — 
all but Senator Poindexter, of Washing- 
ton. That unregenerate Bull Mooser, the 
only one of his party in the Senate, de- 
clared it served Bristow right for desert- 
ing the party of Roosevelt. Then, to add 
insult to grievous injury, he chanted the 
opening lines of the ‘‘Revenge of Arma- 
geddon’’ 

‘*Not a drum was heard, not a funeral note, 
As over the ramparts we hurled him.’’ 


Leal) 

Because of the complaint that an ever- 
growing portion of our population is not 
represented in the executive departments 
of the government, the President has de- 
cided to command the Democratic leaders 
in Congress to pass a law adding to the 
Cabinet officials a Secretary of Leisure. 
This division of the government is to have 
complete jurisdiction over all forms of 
loafing. The Secretary is to have the 
right to make the necessary rules and 
regulations to prevent ambitious folks 
from interfering with the inalienable 
rights of laziness. If necessary, he may 
call a special election at any time to oust 
officials who seek to encourage the per- 
nicious habit of work. Through the De- 
partment of Justice he is to be empowered 
to ‘‘bust’’ any corporation found attempt- 
ing to induce the people on its payroll to 
earn their salaries. He is to have com- 
plete and exclusive control over such 
purely ornamental divisions of our citi- 
zenry as the I. W. W., Chautauqua lec- 
turers on government payrolls, tramps, 
Vice-Presidents and ex-Presidents, tango 
fans, defeated congressmen, suffragette 
husbands, free-silver orators, apartment 
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IMAGINATION 


Son—Oh, 1 just made him out of the one I had. 


house janitors, soap-box demagogues, 
bridge fiends, walking delegates, finish- 
ing-school graduates and Washington cor- 
respondents of JupGE. The new Secretary 
has not yet been selected, but it can be 
authoritatively denied that William J. 
Bryan is to be promoted to that post. 
James Hamilton Lewis, of Illinois, is the 
leading aspirant. 

A knotty problem: Unraveling the 
thread of a modern detective story. 











DOMESTIC IMPROBABILITY 


He—Absurd! There has been a lapse of six 
months since the other act, and they still have the 
same maid. 




















THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


The Horrors of War 
WHILE we all know what unpleasant 
things war does to men, few realize 
how it affects women other than to de- 
prive them of the duty of getting meals 
for the absentees and to streak their com- 
plexions with tears. But now France 
gives us an object lesson, showing that 
war can do the most awful thing possible 
to woman—can make her jump out of her 
sphere, not individually, but en masse. 
For, behold, the French Premier, in an 
appeal to the women of his country, says, 
*‘I ask you to maintain the life of our 
fields, to complete the work of gathering 
the crops unfinished by the men who have 
been called to arms, to finish 
this year’s harvest and to pre- 
pare for that of next year. You 
cannot render a greater service 
to your country.’’ This sweep- 
ing from the feminine heart ab- 
sorbed allegiance to the kitchen 
stove may well be labeled as one 
of the devastations of war; for 
now that sphere jumping is al- 
lowed to masquerade under the 
name of patriotism, will it not 
seize some equally elevated title 
when peace again smiles upon 
the world? 


The Long Range 


DAVID STARR JORDAN has 

said that men have ‘‘the long 
range of vision,’’ that they are 
more interested in great national 
and international issues than in things 
near at hand, while women have ‘‘the 
short range,’’ and in consequence are 
intent upon what goes on in their own 
backyards, streets and city. Remember- 
ing this, women are whispering together 
and saying that if they had had the power, 
the millions raised by the nations for war 
would have been expended for the anni- 
hilation of s!= xs, for helping the unem- 
ployed and for the making of better citi- 
zens. Although they sadly lack the sense 
of honor that makes a ruler cheerfully 
sacrifice other peorle’s fathers and broth- 
ers upon the battiefield, there will be 
many persons who, aghast at the damage 
done by the long-range visioners on a 
rampage, will begin to wonder whether 
it wouldn’t be better to supplement their 
power in public life by the restraining 
influence of the short-range sex. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

VERY good, Mr. Secretary Bryan, al- 

though it would have looked better 
if you had declared for woman suffrage 
before the big initiative petition had 
shown which way the wind is blowing in 
Nebraska. . However, you can make up 
for it by sounding a few of your clarion 
notes before election day in favor of the 
amendment in that State. 


You can’t convince the anti-suffragists 
that the thermometer is soaring among 
the nineties; these are the coldest days 
they have ever experienced. 

J 

Leaders of the woman-suffrage move- 
ment have tried very hard to keep it non- 
partisan, and it is a pity the Illinois Su- 








TWO WORLD IDEALS—WHICH HALF SHOULD BE VOTELESS? 


preme Court divided on political lines—- 
all the Republicans in favor, all the 
Democrats opposed; but the suffragists 
can stand it if the Democrats can. 

When that International Congress of 
Women Voters meets in San Francisco 
next summer, there will be a fine chance 
to observe how the suffrage has unsexed 
women and destroyed the feminine in- 
stincts in at least nine countries. 


In Denmark the men police are going 
on a strike, because the new women po- 
lice are to have a higher salary than men 
get when they begin. There is nothing 
Strange about this news, except that Den- 
mark should pay women such salaries. 


The antis in the General Federation of 
Women’s Clubs prevented the adoption of 





Lou Roceas 


a woman-suffrage resolution for years, 
on the plea that it would drive out the 
Southern societies; but at last the women 
of the South declined to appear any longer 
in the role of a scarecrow. 


**On one side,’’ says a Pennsylvania off. 
cial in the Anti-Suffrage Association, 
*“‘are the mother and the home; on the 
other the woman seeking the place man 
occupies as the framer of constitutions 
and the administrator of civil govern. 
ment.’’ Seems as if we know of several 
men who don’t frame constitutions or ad- 
minister any kind of government, anda 
good many women who can’t stay on the 
side of the home because they have to go 
out and earn the money to have a home. 
Men and women can’t be divided like 
goats and sheep, and if they could, there 
is no valid reason why the voting booths 
should all be on one side of the 
line. 


Anti-suffragists are protesting 
against having that vote for suf- 
frage at the biennial called unani- 
mous. All right; say that 
twenty-one hundred votes were 
cast, and seventy of them were 
negative—thirty in favor to one 
opposed—and that is just about 
the way the vote would stand 
throughout the country. 


7 *‘Suffrage is not a question of 
; right or justice, but of policy 
and expediency,’’ says Mrs. Grace 
Duffield Goodwin, a leading anti. 
This is as high ground as one 
on that side is capable of taking; 
but now that politicians are see- 
ing that it is both politic and expedient, 
what have the antis left in the way of 
argument? 


Miss Ida Tarbell says, ‘‘I don’t take 
much interest in magazines for women 
only, as I am incapable of differentiating 
women from the human race.’’ It isonly 
when it comes to having the right of in- 
dividual representation that Miss Tarbell 
would differentiate women from the rest 
of the human race. 

Z| 

Speaker Champ Clark can advocate 
woman suffrage without any fear of do- 
mestic complications, and since he be- 
lieves it should be obtained through the 
States, it is now up to him to go out to 
Missouri and show the voters there why 
they should vote for the amendment in 
November. 
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Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 
Between the Lines 


“Ich hab’ mich iiber Sie erkundigt, Herr Baron, 
und ich muss Ihnen gestehen, dass die Erkundigung 
sehr zu—meinen Gunsten ausgefallen ist.” 


“T inquired about you, baron, and must 
confess that the information received was 
all—in my favor.’’ — Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 























Style in Geese 


“Mamé, podivej se, dneska jsem mela v trhu stestf. 
Meli tam samé takové tlusté staromodnf husy, ale ja 


jsem tak dlouho hledala, az jsem nasla tuhle stihlou, 
moderni.”’ 


“Look, mamma! I was lucky in the 
market to-day. They had there such fat, 
old-fashioned geese! But I searched until 
I found this slender, modern one.’”’— 
Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 


The Puzzled Professor 


Professore (che entra in camera e sente un piccolo 
rumore)—Chi é la? 
Il ladro (di sotto il letto)\—Nessuno! 
Professore—Curiosa anche questa’! Mi parea 
proprio che alcuno fosse nella camera ! 


Professor (who enters room and hears < 
little noise)—Who is there? 

Thief (under the bed)—No one! 

Professor — This is curious! It just 
seems that some one is in the room !— 
From an old Italian almanac. 





A Reasonable Excuse 
‘Say have you forgotten that you owe 
me a hundred francs?”’ 
**No, not yet; give me time.’’—Pele 
Mele (Paris). 


Tat" 

















The Ugly Toreador 


“Puede que también éste sea fenémeno, pero de fijo 
que no lo es de belleza.”’ 


‘‘It may be that this one also is a mar- 
vel, but I am sure not one of beauty!’’— 
Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 











Te Earn a Night’s Repose 
“Yes sir, my ’usband ‘as been very 


poorly. ’E ’ad to give up ’is job as 
night watchman, because ’e suffers so 
from inso-mania.’’— Tatler (London). 














Copyright, Lustige Blaette: 


Experiment 


**Aber, Herr Professor, was tun Sie dA?” 

“Ich habe mich aufgebiingt!"’ 

“Warum denn ?” 

“Ich will konstatieren, nach welcher Zeit der Tod 
durch Erhingen eintritt.”” 

“Aber dann miissen Sie sich doch am Hals auf- 
hingen!” 

“Habe ich auch schon probiert, aber dann kann 
ich nicht nach der Uhr sehen.”’ 


‘What are you doing there, professor?’’ 

‘I’ve hanged myself.’”’ 

‘But why?’’ 

‘‘T want to find out how long it takes 
for death to come after hanging.’’ 

‘*But then you’ve got to hang yourself 
by your neck.”’ 

‘I tried that, but in that case I can’t 
look at my watch.’’— Lustige Blaetter 
(Berlin). 

















Substantial Appreciation 


Favorable comment is heard on all sides about the manner in which The 
New York Evening Post presents the European War situation to its Readers. 
The Evening Post is not endowed with any supernatural or superior facilities 
so far as telegraphs or cables are concerned, but a stand for truth and accu- 
racy has made The Evening Post war news a synonym for reliability. 











The best evidence of the appreciation of The Even- descried descending the bay in great numbers. We have 
ing Post by the reading public is the increase in circu traced the report and believe it has no foundation.”’ 
lation, since the war started, of over 50%. This isa 
tribute to the highest-price afternoon newspaper of 
general circulation in America. The informed man does 
not measure the difference between a penny and three 
cents when it comes to measuring accuracy. “‘So far as the press of this country is concerned it 
faces its most difficult undertaking. The Evening Post 
will spare no effort to separate the wheat from the chaff, 
and to give its readers as trustworthy news as can be 
obtained. A specially organized section of its staff will 
subject all news to most rigid editing and to as intelli- 
gent explanation as possible. Whenever the news war- 


A century later, almost to the day, during the pres- 
ent great world struggle there appeared the following 
editorial in The New York Evening Post: 


Countless thousands of newspaper readers have asked 
themselves—‘‘How can I put my faith in the war news 
I read in many newspapers?’’ Rumor after rumor is 
accepted as fact by some newspapers and so-called 
‘*buncombe’’ extras are foisted upon the public, eager 


to get the news. ; : 
rants, extras will be issued.’’ 


Newspaper readers, weary from the struggle of sep- 
arating the wheat from the chaff in war news, are in 
the position of the reader who aptly expressed himself 
when he said, ‘‘I was compelled to read the so-called 
war news and then to ‘unread’ it again, in order to have 
a fair knowledge of the day’s happenings, until I put The unprecedented growth of The Evening Post has 
my faith in The Evening Post.’’ made this newspaper reach a greater number of people 
than ever before in its 113 years of history, and its 
readers from day to day get the cumulative result of 
over 100 years of effort to produce the most dependable 


Don’t waste your time reading manufactured war 
news. Get The New York Evening Post for 3c daily 
and 5c Saturday (including magazine) and you get your 
money’s worth and more besides—-a lasting satisfaction. 


One hundred years ago, during the second war with 
England and at the conclusion of the Napoleonic wars, 
The Evening Post printed reliable war news with a 


steadfast determination to keep within the bounds of journal in America. 
dependability, as shown by the notice printed on August The story of “The World War from Day to Day,” 
| 6th, 1814: carefully edited, will be a daily feature—invaluable for 
‘Yesterday a report got into circulation (and ob- the scholar, the student, business or professional man, 
‘\. tained some credit) that the enemy’s fleet had been or for the home circle. 
; 
Judge ™ 


Special \ If you have not been a regular reader of The 
| Offer ~. New York Evening Post join the ranks of the 
many thoughtful men and women in diverse 
walks of life who are constant readers. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


KNOW a woman who saves work. She 
I saves it for other people todo. Least- 


ways, that’s what little sister says about 


me. 
All I know about banks is that one day 


| deposited $25 and drew it the next. 

I know a man who'll go lots farther to 
have a row than to dodge one. 

I think Fuse and Sisal would be a comic 
name fora team. Mine are Loco and Hot 
Tamale. 

Brother is the kind of a fellow who, if 
you offer to shut the shed doors when he 
starts off with his auto, wants you to 
water the horses and feed ’em hay and 
grain and clean the stables and bed ’em 
down. 

You’re lucky if you’re even wanting 
anything. It shows your motor has not 
gone dead. 

I know a woman who always commences 
a job both ends in the middle. 

I object to being cast into outer dark- 
ness for showing the symptoms by some- 
body I know has the disease. 

Drat a one-handed cornplanter! I’d 
as soon pitch hay one-handed. They make 
me ache like a dozen places. When I get 
so I can hit the hill part of the time with 
one hand, I change to the other and prac- 
tice. It carries easier when it’s empty, 
so I plant awhile after the corn is out 
every time before I reload. 

Mind your nest eggs—for there’s never 
any eggs in the nest where the first hen 
won’t go on. 

Little sister is teasing for a piano, and 
to-day I saw brother had her out slinging 
wood away from the buzz saw. It looked 
tome as if he was trying to nip off two 
or three fingers. That would end the 
piano arguments. 

Whether you can or not, you’ve got to. 

We’re all bound for Somewhere, with 
no return ticket. And I don’t know as I 
wantone. Do you? Once’|ll do me. 

When brother looks for four-leaf clo- 
vers, he finds new hens’ nests. When I 
look for nests, I can’t find anything but 
clovers. They fairly trip me up. 

I wonder if it ain’t fun to come up 
noons and find dinner all ready, with 
maybe milk gravy or something I hadn’t 
figured on? I’d about as soon lose my 


cat as little sister. —Lynette Freemire. 


A Local Admonition 


In a French table d’hote in New York, 
where there had been a fight a few nights 
before, the following was at once posted 
in large type: 


The War Will Be Settled Abroad 
| Please Do Not Start Anything Here 


An enterprising concern has printed 
these placards in large quantities and is 
selling them to the restaurants frequented 
by persons of various nationalities now 
at swords’ points abroad. 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


Its purity has made it famous.” 
50 the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.) 














What the Telephone Map 






“@ 


9.2% 
Places served by 
two companies. 


10.5% 
Exchanges not Bell- 
owned or connected, 


56.8% 23.5% 
Exchanges Bell-connected, Exchanges Bell-owned. 


but not Bell-owned. 


| Die esi dot on the map marks a town where there is a telephone exchange, 
the same sized dot being used for a large city as for a small village. Some 
of these exchanges are owned by the Associated Bell companies and some by 
independent companies. Where joined together in one system they meet the 
needs of each community and, with their suburban lines, reach 70,000 places 


and over 8,000,000 subscribers. 


The pyramids show that only a minority 
of the exchanges are Bell-owned, and that 
the greater majority of the exchanges are 
owned by independent companies and 
connected with the Bell System. 


The recent agreement between the 
Attorney General of the United States and 
the Bell System will facilitate connections 
between all telephone subscribers regard- 
less of who owns the exchanges. 


Over 8,000 different telephone companies 
have already connected their exchanges to 
provide universal service for the whole 


country. 


At comparatively few points are there 
two telephone companies, and there are 
comparatively few exchanges, chiefly rural, 
which do not have outside connections. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy One System Universal Service 
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Treatment 





John Barleycorn’s 
Master 


Our scientific treatment 
removes the appetite for 
drink or drugs—does not 
nauseate. Only registered 
physicians are permitted to 
administer the remedies in 
our authorized institutions. 
During the last thirty-five 
years, half a million have 
been successfully treated. 


FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO 
Following KEELEY INSTITUTES: 


Birmiogham, Ala. Portland, Maine 
Hot Springs, Ark. Greensboro, N. 0, 
Atlanta, Ga. Columbus, Ohio 
Dwight, Ill. Oolumbia, 8. C. 
Marion, Ind, Dallas, Texas 
Plainfield, Ind, Seattle, Wash. 





Crab Orchard,Ky. Waukesha, Wis. 
Les Angeles, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bidg. 
San Franelsco, Cal., Dongias Bidg. 
Oklahoma City, Okla., 918 N.Stiles St. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N, Broad St. 
Pittsbarg, Pa., 4346 Fifth Ave. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


Winnipeg, Man. 
Guatemala City, Guat. Puebla, Mexico 
Lendon, Eagland 
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DEITIES 


THE UTMOST IN 
CICARETTES 











If you catch a fish like this or any big one 


you will want to know about our 


PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


There are $3,000.00 in prizes (over 200 in all) being given away for the largest fresh and salt water 
game fish caught during 1914. € Before you go on that trip purchase a copy of the current issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM and see the list of prizes and conditions. It may mean your winning one of 
these handsome prizes, which range all the way from a $10 rod to a $50 shotgun or silver trophy cup. 


EVERY COPY CONTAINS AN ENTRY BLANK 
Your newsdealer will supply you, or take advantage of our special Contest F I EB I D 
offer. Three months’ subscription for 25c. Address to New York City. 


AND 
STORIES OF 1913 WINNERS APPEAR MONTHLY IN SS yy REAM 























—- amt cu > 


« allwas 5| Ze PE, wo all 


\ \ SS vee 

















About Diamond Stars 
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a Walter Johnson . 
j &) Pitcher, &) hit 
Washington, A. L. 

ACCORDING to many of the closest 

students of the national pastime, as 
played in the American League, Walter 
Johnson, the premier boxman of the Wash- 
ington forces, has exceptional ‘‘stuff’’ on 
his delivery this season. But whether 
this is a fact or not, Umpire Tom Con- 
nolly recently took advantage of the 
widely circulated rumor to extricate him- 
self from a possibly wordy war with the 
wonderful ball tosser. Walter was not 
exactly satisfied with some of Connolly’s 
announcements on balls and strikes, and 
after one inning he remarked to the um- 
pire, as he was going to the players’ 
bench, that the indicator holder was off 
in his decisions in several instances. 

‘*Well, maybe I am, Walter,’’ Connolly 
replied diplomatically; ‘‘but I never saw 
the balls perform in such a manner. They 
are taking all sorts of jumps and waves 
when they come toward the: plate, and 
they are awfully hard to judge, let alone 
hit.”’ 

Johnson, who seldom has been known 
to make a kick on an umpire’s decision, 
made no reply, but walked smilingly to 
the bench. 

Occasionally Walter tells a good base- 
ball yarn. One of these concerns a cer- 
tain big-league star, who had spent the 
greater part of his youth in pursuit of the 
horsehide instead of the ‘‘three Rs.’’ Just 
before the 1913 world’s championship 
series, Johnson met the player, who said, 
‘I’m in an awful fix. I’ve got the finest 
chance in the world to make some easy 
money, and yet I’ve got to turn it down.” 

‘*How’s that?’’ asked Walter. 

‘“‘Well, it’s this way,’’ replied the 
other. ‘‘A St. Louis paper has asked 
me to send in five hundred words every 
night on these big games, and how am 1 
ever going to do it when I only learned 
to spell two hundred in school?’’ 























Mustard 


Passing the 


The Real Consideration—‘‘So you want 
to marry my daughter?’’ said Mr. Cumrox. 


“Yes,’’ replied the young man. ‘‘I am 
sure she loves me.’’ 

“That isn’t the consideration that most 
affects your prospect of future happiness. 
What you want to do is to find out whether 


her mother likes you.’’— Washington Star. 


Corrected—‘‘Do you see that man going 
along with his head in the air, sniffing 
with his nose?’’ 

“Yes; I know him.’’ 

“I suppose he believes in taking in the 
good, pure ozone.’’ 

‘‘No; he’s hunting for a motor garage, 
I believe.’’— Kansas City Star. 


Papa Knew—‘‘Papa, what is an es- 
cutcheon?’’ , 

““Why?”’ 

“This story says there was a blot on 
his escutcheon.’”’ 

“Oh, yes! An escutcheon is a light- 
colored vest. He had probabiy been 
carrying a fountain pen.’’—Houston Post. 


A Tip—Lad—Bin ’ere long, mister? 

Angler—About an hour. 

Lad—You ain’t caught anything, ’ave 
yer? 

Angler—No, not yet, my lad. 

Lad—Ah, I thought so, as there wasn’t 
no water in that pond till all that rain 
last night.—London Opinion. 


Sure of It—‘‘So you think you have 
your opponent defeated before the cam- 
paign starts?’’ 

“I’m sure of it. He is going to depend 
on old-fashioned hand-shaking methods 
to make himself agreeable. I’m learning 
to dance. ’’— Washington Star. 
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Schlitz goes to you in a Brown 
Bottle which protects the beer 
from light and keeps it pure 
and wholesome from the 
brewery to your glass. 


See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz”’ 


Order a Case Today 


e Beer 


That Made Milwaukee Fam 
LIGHI 





Intentions-— 


Not Enough 


The enlightened public today demands 
It demands absolute protection. 


Every brewer tries to make 
pure beer and hopes it will be 
pure when you drink it, but— 


They send it out in a light 
bottle, and it’s the light that 
starts decay and develops the 
skunky taste. 
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ous. 


























Consolation 
“T don’t like those photographs one bit. 
I look like an ape.”’ 
“Well, sir, you should have considered | 
that before you sat for them.” 





Wine Jeliy wnen flavored witn Abbott’s Bitters is made 
San welightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
in stamps. GC. W. Abbott & Co., altimore, Md. (ADV.) 





THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 


European and American Plan 


The Inn is situated in a private park maintained 
by the local cottage community. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those 
who prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn 
being the same. 


Telephone 


Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 
be leased for the season. 

A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 
ities. ‘“Iennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 

Private boat service to and from New York 
City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


Garage 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upons Application 
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HOTEL ABERDEEN 


32d St., Between Sth Ave. 


and Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Location unsurpassed; three minutes 
from Pennsylvania Station and very close 
to all high class department stores and 
theatres, 


A MAGNIFICENT 
FIREPROOF 
COMMERCIAL HOTEL 


giving the highest class accommodations 
at the most moderate rates. 

This hotel has every known improve- 
ment and has no equal for its service and 
attention. 


Every Room with Private Bath 
$1.50 Per Day and $2.00. 


Special Rates by Week, Month 


or Season. 











COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week. as 
illustrator or cartoonist My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL ®1,'Corioccine 


1488 Sehofield Rualiding, Cleveland, 0. 














Wizard Repeating == 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 

man) without permanent injury. 

Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 

Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquiu 

No cartridges required Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or 

by mail, 600e, Rabber-covered Holster, 10¢, With Pistol, 650, Money-order or 
tage stamps, ne coin. 


arker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





AVELING 
SALESMEN 


EARN $1000 TO $5000 A YEAR 


You ean learn to be a salesman in eight weeks by 
mail and be earning while you learn. No former ex- 
rience required. Write today for particulars, list 
openings and testimonials from 
hurdrede of our students who are earnirz $100 to 
3600 a month. Address nearest office. Dept A-14t 
a 1a 





‘s Training 
Chicago New York KansasCity San Francisco 
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20°. Down, 10%, Per Month 


With every Diamond we give a written 
oats Woe te lo ae and agreeing to 
take it back any time at full price, in ex 
f If your purchase 
dealer can 


change for a larger stone 
than 
we will refund 


is not better value your 
furnish, return it and 
money. Goods forwarded prepaid for exam 


ination. Write for lacest catalog 5 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


your 
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Stories ‘with Smifes 


Must Have Been Difficult—A man was 
brought before the court upon the com- 
plaint of his wife. While the prisoner 
was testifying, the judge made it clear 
that he intended to be harsh with him; 
so his wife became frightened, and when 
called to the stand refused to give any 
testimony. In fact, she retracted all her 
accusations. 

**So your husband didn’t strike you, 
then?’’ said the judge. ‘‘Where did you 
get that black eye?’”’ 

**I struck it accidentally on the mantel- 
piece.’’ 

“So! And that piece bitten out of 
your ear—he didn’t do that, either?’’ 

**No, no, your honor. I did that my- 
self !’’—Berliner Illustrirte Zeitung. 


The Retort Simple—Arran is still the 
haunt of the walking tourist. These days 
are almost too warm to be comfortable 
for the pedestrian. Clothing becomes a 
burden, as was found by two middle-aged 
men who were ‘‘doing’’ the island. On 
the outskirts of Whiting Bay they rested 
by the wayside; then, divesting them- 
selves of jackets and vests, they crawled 
up the steep incline to Dippen, and then 
on to Kildonan. When they came to put 
on their vests and jackets, one of the 
men, to his irrepressible annoyance, dis- 
covered that his vest had been left behind 
at the place where they had rested. He 
reluctantly turned his steps toward Whit- 
ing Bay. 

On the way he met a carter, who asked, 
**Are you looking for a westcoat, sir?’’ 

**Yes, my man,’’ replied the pedestrian 
hopefully. ‘‘Have you got it?”’ 

‘*No; but I seen it on the grass at the 
black rocks.”’ 

**Why didn’t you bring it with you?’’ 
thundered the other. 

““Weel, ye see, sir, I didna just ken 
which way ye had gone.”’ 

The Arran natives are adept in the sim- 
ple retort. The rest was silence.—Glas- 
gow News. 








**What is your opinion of that painting, 


>999 


‘The Conspirators 
‘It’s just a frameup, that’s all.”’ 




















AMES H. HARE, known 
throughout the world as 
the greatest of war photog- 

raphers, sailed Thursday, Aug. 
20th, for England, to cover the 
continental war for LESLIE’S. 


Mr. Hare was an expert news 
photographer before he went to 


cover the Spanish - American 
war, but it was during that 


period that he made kimself 
famous. then he has 
photographed every war that 
has occurred, notably the 
Russo-Japanese, Balkan and 
Mexican conflicts. 


Since 


LESLIE’S will publish his 
pictures exclusively in the 
United States, while the Lon- 
don Sphere will have the Fu- 
ropean rights to them. 





LESLIE’S has also arranged 
for the entire pictorial war serv- 
ice of the London Daily and 
Weekly Graphic. This service 
includes the work of the 
Graphie’s magnificent staff of 
war artists. LLESLIE’S has also 
| arranged for special 
from other correspondents, de- 
tails of which will be announced 
later. 


Leslie’ 
CSiic &S 
Illustrated Weekly 


Newspaper 


service 


All newsstands, 10c. 






















F WRITE LOOK LIKE 
mm, \ VACLEY G E M S DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 

So hard they easily scratch a file 

will cut glass, Brilliancy guara® 
teed 25years. Moumted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them beferenay 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or 
examination — all charges prepaid. No money in advances 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis 
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MONTHS 
TO PAY 


Made To Order 


Just off the -— we fashion book 
containing the 74 latest, correct Fall and 
Winter styles. Every correct dresser has 
awaited it—America’s fashion authority, 
Write for Free copy now—you must have 
this style book to dress correctly. 


$299 MONTHLY 


We trust you, no matter who you are or 

where you live. Our credit plan is different 
from all others—no security—no reference— 
no red tape—no delay. Our low terms and long 
credit make it easy for every man to dress ele- 
gantly at lowest prices. 


Save Half! 


We beat albin low prices—our tremendous buying 
power enables us to buy finest woolens at lowest 
prices. Regular $35 tailor-made-to-your- 

measure Suits and overcoats — $15 from 
. us; $45 values, $1€, etc. Don’t buy “‘ready- 
mades” and pay double our price, or other 
tailors four times our price. 


Don’t Be Deceived! 


Have you noticed many houses advertising that they_make 
our clothes “to measure?’” You think you're getting Tailor- 
Made-to-Your-Order clothes, but you’re not. ‘They simply 
sell you “hand-me-downs” that they have in stock just the 
same as regular clothing stores. You wonder why they don’t 
fit—no style—no wear—you're dissatisfied. There’s a big dif- 
ference between ‘‘made-to-measure’’ and “‘made-to-order’’ 
garments and our clothes SHOW that difference. 7 


$1,000 REWAR 
to anyone who proves that we do not make all OUR garments 
absolutely tailor-made to your individual order and measurements. We 
do not carry ready-made garments in_ stock. © F've you a legal 
guarantee of money back if you are not delighted with the perfect “fit, 
elegant fabrics, style and wonderful wear of our garments. 


FREE Great Book of Over 70 Styles ,Tiis,sasen"s 


beautiful than any—cream of greatest American an 














foreign mill 
WRITE now —don’t buy a suit or overcoat until you see our mage 
nificent styles and fabrics—until you see how we save 

you over half and allow you rock-bottom terms—6 whole months to 
y. Write now for FREE PROOF. Send no money—everything free, 


550 South Clark Street Chicago, Illinols 














Develop Your Talent 


by the ZIM’S Cor- 
respondence School 
System. Cartooning, 
Comic Art and 
} - Caricature. Send 
Sa THIRTY | 4c in stamps for in 
formation. Box 

Horseheads, N. Y. 
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BARODA DIAMONDS 

Flash Like the Genuine at 1-50 the Cost 
SOLID GOLD MOUNTINGS 

Stand acid test and expert examination. See 

them first. then pay. Catalog FREE, Patent 


Ring Gang included for 5 two-cent stamps. 
The Baroda Co., Dept. P 16, 1460 Leland Ave., Chicago 


WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME | 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring | 





you wealth. Write for “* Needed Inventions”’ and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129. Washington. D. C 
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SUNNY BROOK 


WHISKEY 


PURE FOOD 
WHISKEY 








The Retort Peripatetic—‘‘Get away 
from here, or I’ll call my husband!’’ 
threatened the hard-faced woman who 
had just refused the tramp some food. 

**Oh, no, you won’t,’’ replied the tramp, 
‘*because he ain’t home.’’ 

**How do you know?”’ asked the woman. 

‘‘Because,’’ answered the man, as he 
sidled toward the gate, ‘‘a man who mar- 
ries a woman like you is only home at 
meal times.’’—Dallas News. 


In Doubt —‘‘What are you going to do 
when you get home?’’ 

**I don’t know yet,’’ replied Senator 
Sorghum. ‘‘I’ve got to wait and see 
whether my reception by the townfolks is 
in the nature of an ovation or the third 
degree.’’— Washington Star. 


” 


Self-denial— Mrs. Flatte—Did you see 
the doctor about your indigestion to-day? 

Mr. Flatte—Yes. 

Mrs. Flatte—Did he ask you to give up 
anything? 

Mr. Flatte—Yes; 
kers Statesman. 


two dollars.—Yon- 


Will Keep Busy—‘‘Are you going to 
take a vacation this year?’’ ‘‘No; I’ve 
got to spend two weeks at Atlantic City 
with my wife,’’ said Binks. — Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


Didn’t Know Which—Caller—lIs your 
daughter an equestrian? 

Proud Mother—Either that or valedic- 
torian. These class offices are so confus- 
ing, don’t you know.—Buffalo Express. 























A Polite Dialogue 


‘“Celeste!’’ 

‘*Oui, mademoiselle.’’ 

‘‘Have you laid out my rubber back- 
bone, my removeable, double-jointed 
limbs, my head guard, my mud guards, 
and my shin guards?’’ 

‘‘Oui, mademoiselle.’’ 

‘*And my arnica?’’ 

**Mais, oui!’’ 

‘‘Very well, then, I’ll dress for the 
dansant.’’ 

‘“‘N. B.—Guess which is the maid.?’’ 

—Harvard Lampoon. 















Cocktails 


A BOTTLED 
DELIGHT 





XPERT mixing—in exact proportions—gives the 
uniformly distinctive flavor that has made Club 
Cocktails famous. And the soft, mellow smoothness— 
that’s the result of aging in the wood. As for materials, 
Club Cocktails are made of the finest money can buy. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous A-1 Sauce 








9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you ali newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Termes. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HeNRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York. and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 








qg A Step from Broadway. 

g Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.00; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager 
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The Comradeship of “Bull” Durham 


There is something about mpe, mellow Klondike; in some far-off seaport on the 
“Bull” Durham Tobacco that appeals to clean- _ Pacific—each recognizes in the other a man to 
cut manhood the world over. his own liking, a comrade in the world-wide 

Wherever in the world two “Bull” Dur- brotherhood of “the Makings.”” A sack of 
ham smokers meet—in a hotel lobby or club  “‘Bull” is a letter of introduction that will win 
in Europe or America; at cross-trails in the friends in every part of the globe. 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


Millions of experienced smokers find the cigarettes they roll for themselves from pure, 
ripe “Bull” Durham tobacco better suited to their taste and more satisfactory than any 
they buy ready -made. ‘The rich, fresh lragrance and 
smooth, mellow flavor of “Bull” Durham hand-made 
cigarettes afford healthful enjoyment and lasting satis- 
faction. Get “the Makings” today and learn to “roll 
your own. 


\n —— d boo klet, showing how to 
“Roll Your Own,” and a Book of 
cigarette papers, will both be mailed, 


oa to any address in U. S. on 
postal request. \ddress “Bull” Durham, Durham, N. C., 
R om 1288. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 





Ask for FREE 
book of ‘‘papers’’ 
with each Se sack « 
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